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" What sayest thou, Melville ?" rejoined the Queen, rising; " what better news, on the contrary, couldst thou bear to him than that I am at last delivered from all my suffering? Say to him that he ought to rejoice that the woes of Mary Stuart are ended; say to him that I die a Catholic, steadfast in my faith, a true Scotchwoman and a true Frenchwoman, and that I forgive those who are responsible for my death. Say to him that it has always been my wish that England and Scotland should be united; say to him finally that I have done nothing which could injure his realm, nor prejudice his standing as a sovereign prince. And so, my good Melville, farewell until we meet again in heaven."
Leaning on the arm of the old man, whose face was bathed in tears, she descended the staircase and was met at its foot by the two Earls, Lord Henry Talbot, son of Lord Shrewsbury, Sir Amyas Paulet, Sir Drew Drury, Robert Beale and many other gentlemen of the county. She walked toward them without haughtiness, but equally without humility, and complained that her servants had been refused permission to accompany her, at the same time renewing her request that such permission be granted. The Earls conferred together for a moment, after which the Earl of Kent asked who they were whose presence she desired, and said that she might select sis.
The Queen thereupon designated Bourgoin, Gorjon, Gervais, and Didier among the men, and Jane Kennedy, and Elspeth Curie among the women, they being her especial favorites, although the last named was the sister of the secretary who betrayed her. But at that point a new difficulty arose, the Earls saying that the permission did not extend to women, for women were not used to such spectacles, and when they were admitted .to them